THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA
BBRNARDA: Well, we've eaten.
[They rise.]
AD EL A: I'm going to walk as far as the gate to stretch my legs and
get a bit of fresh air.
[MAGDALENA site down in a low chair and leans against the wall}
AMELIA: I'll go with you.
MARTIRIO: I too.
AD EL A [unth contained hate]: I'm not going to get lost!
AMELIA: One needs company at night.
[They go out. BERNARDA sits down. ANGUSTIAS is clearing the
table.]
BERNARDA: I've told you once already! I want you to talk to your
sister Martirio. What happened about the picture was a joke and
you must forget it
ANGUSTIAS: You know she doesn't like me.
BERNARDA: Each one knows what she thinks inside. I don't pry
into anyone's heart, but I want to put up a good front and have
family harmony. You understand?
ANGUSTIAS: Yes.
BERNARDA: Then that's settled.
MAGDALENA [she is almost asleep]: Besides, you'll be gone in no time.
[She falls asleep.]
ANGUSTIAS: Not soon enough for me.
BERNARDA: What time did you stop talking last night?.
ANGUSTIAS: Twelve-thirty.
BERNARDA: What does Pepe talk about?
ANGUSTIAS: I find him absent-minded. He always talks to me as
though he were thinking of something else. If I ask him what's the
matter, he answers: * We men have our worries.'
BERNARDA: You shouldn't ask him, And when you're married,
even less. Speak if he speaks, and look at him when he looks at
you. That way you'll get along.
ANGUSTIAS: But, Mother, I think he's hiding things from me.
BBRNARDA: Don't try to find out. Don't ask Kim, and above all,
never let him, see you cry.
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